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i» THE AVTHOR TO 
HIS LOVING 
Colin. 


 Oets by abuſing theyr talent , and. 
| making the follies and faynings of loue,the 
cuftomarie ſubieft of they baſe endeunrs, . 
haue ſo diſcredited thu faculty,that a Poet, 
a lover, and alyar, are by many reckoned 
but three Words of one fignification . But 
the vanitie of men, cannot counterpoiſe the - 
| authority of GOD, Who delivering many 
I} parts of Scripture in verſe , and by his 4- 
_ — yo;tle Willing Vs to exerciſe our deuotion in 
Hinmes and ſpirituall Sonnets, Warranteth the Art to bee good, and the vſe 
4llywable. And therefare not onely among the Heathen, Whoſe Gods were + 
chiefely canonized by thetr Poets, ang the yr Paynim Dininitie Oracled mm 
verſe: but even in the old & New Teaitament it hath been vſed by men 
of greateit Pietie, in matters of moſt denotion . Chrivt bimſelfe by mating 
a Himne , the concluſion of his laſt Supper , and the Prologue to the jirſb « 
Pageant of his Paſ5ion, gaue kis Spouſe a methode to immitate , as in the» 
office of the Church it abpeareth, and to all men a patterne to kno the true 
Vſe of this meaſured and footed File. But the deuill as he affettety Deitie,\ 
and ſeeketh to bane all the complements of Divine honour applied to kis ſer-" 
«ice, ſo hath hee among the re#t poſſeſſed alſo moit Poets With his idle fan- 
fres . For in lien of ſolemne and devout matter, to Which in dutie they owe 
their abilities, they nowe buſje themſelues in expreſsing ſuch paſsions, as 
onely ſerue for teffimonies to bow ÞnWorthy afettions they hae Wedded : 
A%. theyr 


Fra THE EPISTLE, "I 
« theyy Wwils. And becauſe the beft courſe to let them ſee the errouy of theyr | 
| Workes, 15 to weaue a newe Webbe in theyr oWne loome, 1 bane heore layde 
4 fe» courſe threds together, to inuite ſome 5kilfuller wits to goe forwarde 
 $n the ſame, or to beginne ſome finer peece ; wherein it may bee ſeene howe |. 
Well verſe and vertue ſute together , | Blame mee not (good Coſm) though | 
I ſend you a blame-Wworthy preſent, in Which the| moſt that cau commende | 
it, is the good-will of the V Vriter, neyther Art nqr nuention giuing it any 
credite, If in mee this bee 4f$411,y08 cannot be faultleſſe that did impor=- 
tune me to commit it, and therefore you muſt beare part of the pennaunce, 
When it ſhall pleaſe ſharpe cenſurers to impoſe it. In the meane time, 
» TWithmany good wiſhes I ſend you theſe fewe ditties, adde 
you the tunes, and let the Meaue, I pray 


you, beſtill a part in all your | F Þ 
RS. of Fe Irucly of erat. : 
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| Reader. 


TI nt 7 

Eare eyethart dooſt peruſe my Muſes ſtile, V 
VVith caſie cenſure deemeof my delight: 

Giue ſobreſt countnance leaue ſomtime to ſmile, 

And graueſt wits to take a breathing flight; 


. Of myrth to make a trade, may beea crime, 


But tyred ſpirits for mirth muſt haueatime, 


The loftic Eagle ſoares nor ſtill aboue; 22 
High flights will force her ffom the wing to ſtoupe, 


And ftudious thoughts attimes men muſt remoue,, 


Leaſt by exceſle before theyr time they droupe.. 
In courſer ſtudies tis aſweer repoſe, | 
V Vith Poers pleaſing vaineto temper proſe. 


Prophane conceits and fayning fits I flye, 
Such lawleſle ſtuffe doth lawleſle ſpeeches fit: 
VVith Dazid verſeto vertue I apply, 
VVhoſe meaſurcbeſt with meafured words doth fit : 
It is the ſweeteſt note that man can ſing, 
- VVhengrace in vertues key tunes natures ſtring. 
| "TIS The 


THE AVTHOR| TO THE 
READER. 


| ks Fare eye that dayneit to let fall a looks, | 
On theſe ſad memories of PETERS plaints : 
|. Muſe not to ſee ſome mudge in cleeretf Brooke, 
| 'They once Were brittle mould that nowe are Saints. 
| Theyr weakeneſſe 1s no warrant to offend, | | 
| *Learne by theyr faults, What in thine oWne to mend. 


[ If Equities ehen-baid the ballance beld, 


\. YVhere PETERS ſmnes 197 ours were matle the weights : 
Ounce for hus dramme, pound for his ounce wee yeeld, | 

His ſhip would groane to feele ſome ſunners freights. 

So ripe 1s vice, ſo greene us vertues bud; | | 

T he world doth Waxe in ill, but Yuaime in goad. 

Thu makes my mourning Muſe reſolue in teares, 


This theames my heatie penne to plaine in proſe, 


-CHRISTS thome 4 ſharpe, no head lycGarland weares: 
| -Still fineft wits are ſtalling VEN \V..S Foſe,| | 
In Paynim toyes theſWecteFt vanes are ſpent; | 


| .To Chriftian Wworkes, fewe haze their tailents lem. 


it 


'» Lycence my ſmgle penne to ſeeke a pheere, | 
| . You heauenly ſparks of wit, ſhewenatixe tight | 

| | Cloude not With miitie loues your (Orient cleere, | 

| ' Sweet flights you ſhooteylearne once godexell right, 
» Faxoxr my Wiſh, well-wiſhing workes no ill, |” 
 - I mooxe the Sute,the 'Grawit refts im your will, 
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- Baptize thy ſpotted ſoule in weeping dey. 


SAINT PETERS 
(complaint. 
Aunch forth my ſoule into a maine of teares, 


Full fraught with griefe, thetraffick of thy mind : 
Torne failes will ſerue, thoughts rent with guiltie 


- Shun not the ſhelfe of moſt deſerued ſhame: 


Sticke inthe ſands of agonizing dread : 


- Content thee to be ſtormes and billowes game? 
 Diuorc'd from grace thy ſoule to pennance wed : 


Fly not from forreine euils, fly from thy hart : 


-'VVorſethenthe work of euills is that thou art, 


- Giue vent vnto the yapours of thy breſt, 
"That thicken in the brimmes of cloudic eyes : | 
'V Vhere ſinne was hatch'd, let teares now waſh theneit, 


VVhere life was loſt, recouer life-with cryes. 


Thy treſpaſſe foule, let not thy reares be few: 


A 4 


Fly 


D 


| - &W1 
 Giue care the ſterne, vſeſighes inlieu of wind : (fears? 
- Remorſe, thy Pilot; thy miſdeede, thy Carde: | 
| Torment thy Hauen, ſhipwrack thy beſt reward. 
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BY 2 SAINT PETERS 
| Fly mournfull plaints, theEcchoes of my ruth; 
V hoſe ſcreeches in my pee conſciencering: | 


The ſcorne of time, the infamy of tame: 
- An excrement of earth; to heauen hatefull, 


| You fancies drudges, plung'din folliestide: + 


Text to my thoughts, Theame to my playning tung, 


Sob out my ſorrowes, fruites of minevntruth : 


Report the ſmart of finnes infernall ſting. \ li 


Tell harts that languiſhin the ſorrieſtplight, 
There is on carth a farre more ſorry wight, 


|| 


 Aſorry wight, the object F diſgrace, | vu | 
| Themonument of feare, the map of ſhame, 
The mircour of miſhap, the ſtaine of place, 


Inurious to man, to God vngr areiull, 


Ambitious heads, dreame you of Fortunes pride: 
Fill volumes with your forged Goddeſle prayſe,... 


Deuote your fabling wits to louers layes.: 
Be you, 6 ſharpeſt griefes that euer wrung, 


? 


Sad ſubiect of my ſ{inne hath ſtoard my minde, 
VVith euerlaſting matter of complaint : 

My threnesan endleſſe Alphaberdoetfinde, 
Beyond the pangs which 7erem:ie doth paint, 


That eyes with errors may uſt meaſure keepe, ;\.... | 


Moſt tcares I wiſh that haue moſtcauſe to weepe, an 
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All weeping eyesreligneyour tearesro me: - 
A ſea will ſcantly rince my ordur'defoule: 


| Hugehortoursin high tides muſt drowned be, 


. Of every tearemy crime exacteth role. | 


Theſe ſtaines aredtepe: few drops, take out no [$7 


Even ſfaluewith fore: and molt, i5nottoo much, 


I fear'd with life, ro die! ; by Jemkil to ww; 1 | 
Fleft my gwde, now left, andleauin 

To breath in bliſſe, I fear” d my nes ng: ro give: 
I fear'd for heauenly raigne, an carthlyrod. - 
Theſe cares I fear'd, teares feeling no-miſhaps : 


O fond, 6 faint, 64alle, $faultic laps, 140179201 


tr: 
How can ive; bY thus my life deni'de: 
'VVhat can I hope; that loſt my hopein feare? 
VVhat truſtro:one; thattruth it ſeltedefi'de? 


-'V'Vhar good in him, that did his God forſyeare ? 2 


O finne, of finnes, of euils, thevery worſt: 
O matchleſſe wretch: 0 catiffe moſt accurſt. 


{ 


 Vainein my vaunts, | owl if friends had fail'd 
Alone Chriſts hardeſt for tortunes to abide 5 1, 
Giant in ralke, like dwarte, in triall quaild : 


Excelling none, but in vntruth and pride. 
Such diſtance is betweene high-wordsand deeds: 


'In Pers the greateſt Vaunter ſeldome ſpeeds, + 
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Ah raſhnes haſtie riſe to murdering leape, 
Lauiſh in vowing, blind, in fecing what 


[ - 


£ 


- Soone ſowing ſhames, that long remorſemuſtreape** 


. Nurcing with teares, that ouer-{ight begatz-' » 


Scout ot repentance, harbinger of blame, 
'T reaſon to wiſedome, mother of 1ll:name. 


The borne-blind begger, for receiued ſight, 


Faſt in his faith and loue, to Chriſt remain'd, 
Hee ſtouped rono feare, hefear'd no/might : 


Nochange his choice: nothrears his truth diſtain'd. 


One wonder wrought him in his dutiefure: . 


I, after thouſands did myLordabiure, | Une 


Could ſeruile feareof rendringnamres due, | 


VVhich growth in yeares was.(horly like to claime;” / 
So thrall my loue, that Fſhould thus eſchue 
A vowed death, and'miſle.fo faite aVayme? 


' Die, die, diſloyallwretch, thy life deteſt «| - 
. For ſauing thine, thou haſtforſwornethe beſt, 


Ah life, fweer vai! 5 droynd in a fea of fowers;.: 
Aflying good, poſtingto doubrfull end; 

Still looſing months and yeares to gainenew howers : 
Faine, timerohave, and ſpare, yet torſt to ſpend; 
Thy growth, decreaſe, a moment, all'thou haſt : - ' 
That gone, ereknowne: thereſt : ro:come, or paſt. 
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1 | 5:COMPLAINT.?!. A 
| « Ahlife, themazeofcountleſſe ſtraying waies, i/': :\/ * 
'Open to erring ſteps, and ſtrow'd with baits, )'1 1 © 


'To winde weake (ences into endlele ſtrayes, | mA 

! _.Aloofefromyertyesrough vnbeaten Rraights; | C7 
A flower, a play, a blaſt, a ſhade, adreame, 
.Aliuing death, ancuer turning ſtreame,. 


And could I rate (6 highalife ſo baſe? 
Did feare with louecaſt ſo vnevien account, 
-Thatforthis goale I ſhould cunne-Judas race; | 
And Caiphas ragein crueltie ſurmount!? 
_ Yer they eſteemed thirty pence hisprice, 
I, worſethen both, for naught deny'd himthrice. 


o. Math, 265 


—_— 


' -Themother (ca fromouerflowing deepes, 
* - Sendsforth her iſſue by divided vaines: 
| Yet back her of-ſpring.tq their mother creepes, ' 
\ Topay their pureſt ſtreames with added gaines; 
' But Ithardrunkerhe drops of heauenly flud, 
- Bemyr'd the giver with returning mud,.;;. 


EE 


4o 


Sh nk his FI —_ 
QI TAY a © 


Isthisthe harueſt of his ſowing toyle? | 
] - Did Chrif manure thy hart to breed himbryers ? 
| Ordothitneede this vnaccuſtom'd ſoyle, 
| VVithhelliſh dung to fertile heatiens deſires? 
' No, no, the Marſethat periuries doth yield, :- [> 
- May ſpoyle a good, not fata barraine field; -/ e|] 
) | B22 } VVas | 
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6. © SAINT..\PETERS 
VVas this for beſtdeſerts the dyeſt meede?  . 
Are higheſt worthes well wag'dewith ſpitefull hire? 
Are ſtouteſt vowes repeal'd in greateſt neede? 
Should friendſhip atrheficſt aifront retire? 
. *Bluſhcrauen fort, lurkeinerernallnight : 
-Crouchinthedarkeſtcauesfrom loathedlight. 


Math, '« "Ah wretch, why was I nam'd ſonne of a doue. 


[ 


|  VVhoſeſpeeches voyded ipight, and breathedgall? 
| Nokinlamvntothebirdof love: . 693 

| My ſtony name:muchbener fures my fall, 

|  *Myothes were ſtones; myeruell ronigue the fling + 
«My God, the mark: at whichmy pight didfling, 


VVereall the Tewiſh:tiranies to6 few, ||». *- 
To glutthy hungry lookes with tus diſgrace: 
Thar thou more hatefulltirannies muſt ſhew:; 

| And ſpitthy poyſon in thy Makers face? 

. «Didftthoutro ſpare his foes put vp thy ſword - 


Ton, (i -To brandiſh now thy tongue againſtthy Lord? 


: 


 Ahrongue, that didſt his prayſe'and Godhead ſound, 

| How wertthouſtain'd with ſuch deteſting words, 

| That every word was to his hart-a ook [149 

Andlaunſthim deeper thens thouſand (words? 

|» VVhar rage of man, yeawhatinfetnallſpirite, -  - / 

« Could haue diſgorg'd moreloathſome: regsof ſpite a. 
| | [RISHFT VVhy 


x 
: 
x 


"mn — 
Se, A eb >2 


Support a wretch more wauering then the waues? 
VVhomdoubr did plunge, why did the water ſtay, 

_ Vnkind, in kindneſſe- murthering, while it ſaues ? 
O that this tongue had then been fſhes foode,. | 


. O coward troups, far better arm'd then harted, 


> 044 AE —=— £4 ADNF ti 


VVhy did the yeelding ſea like marble way 


And I deuour'd betorethis curſing moode. 


Their ſurges, depths, and ſeas vnfirme by kinde, 


VVeretitles to excuſe my ſtaggering minde, 
Stout feete might falrer onthar liquid floare. 
Bur heere, no ſeas, no blaſts, nobillowes were, 
A puffe of womans wind bred all my teare. 


VVhom angry words,wh6 blowes could notprouoke, 
VVhom thogh I taught how ſore my weapon ſmarted, . 
Yetnone repaide me with a wounding ſtroke, 


O no -: that ſtroke could but one moitie kill, 


| B 3 Threats 


Mat. 14. 


140 
Rough guſts, and diſtance both from ſhip & ſhoare, © 


lokn, 19: Lk 


I was reſeru'd both|halfes at once to ſpill, LA 
Ah, whether vvas forgotten loue exilde? 
. VVhere didrhetruth of pledged promiſeſleepe? 
' VVhat in my thoughts begat this vgly child, "oy 
T hat could through rented ſoule thus fircely creepe? 
O viper, fearetheir death by whom thow'lineſt, <7 | 
All good thy cuines wreck, all euilsthou-giueſt, g5Ce £ 


- 


KG 
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_ SAINT "PETERS 
Threats threw me not, torments I none aflayde : | ' 
My fray, with ſhades: conceits did make me yield, 


VVounding my thoughts with feares : ſelfly diſmayd, 


,: . 
by 
ts 


I neyther fought nor loſt, I gauethe field ; 
Infamous foyle: a Maidens ealic breath ; 
Did blow me downe;, and blaſt my ſoule to death. 


Titles I make vntcuths, am I a rocke f 
That with ſofoft agalewas ouer-throwne? 
Am I fit Paſtor for the faithfull locke, 


 Toguidetheir ſoules , that murdredthus mine owne ? 


Arockeofruine, notareſtto ſtay, | 


 APaſtor, not to feede, bur to betray. 


Fidelitic was lowne, when feare was hatched, 
Incompatiblebrood in vertuesneſt ; - 


Courage can lefle with cowardiſe be matched, 


Proweſle nor loue lodg'd in devided breft; 
O Adams child, caft by a fillie Eve, 
Heire to thy Fathers foyles, and borne to greeue. 


In Thabors ioyes I egerwas to dwell, - 
An carneſt friend while pleaſures light did ſhine, 
But when ecclipſed glory proſtratefell, - 
Theſe zealous heates to fleepe I didreſigne;- . 
And now, my mouth hath thriſe hisname defil'd, 
That cry'd fo loud three dwellings there to build, 


VVhen 
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{ VVhen Chriſt attending the diftreſſefull hower, | / 

| VVithhisſurcharged breftidid bleſſe the ground, 

| Proftratein panes, raynihg ableeding ſhower, 

| Me,likemy ſelfe, adrowliefriend hefound ; Iu 
| Thriſe in his care, ({leepeclo{de my careleſleeye, 7 


q Preſage, howhim my tongueſhouldthriſe deny. © 


Parting fromChriſf my famting force declin'd; 


VVith lingting foote I followed him aloofe, hw > 
Baſe feare our-of my hart his loue vnſhrin'd,''' _ Luke, 24 


Huge in high words, but impotent inproofe; YL 
My vaumts did ſeeme hatcht vnder Sampſons locks, gt 
Yet womans words did give me murdring knocks, © 


So farrelukewarme deſitesincrafieloue® ' 1 
Farre off in neede with feeble foote they crayne* - | | 
In tydes they ſwim, low ebbes they ſeornetoproue, Ag | 
They ſeckerheir friends delights ; but ſhun their paine, 
Hire of a hireling mindeis earned ſhame: '” 
Take now thy due: bearethy begorttenblame. | 


_ Ah, coole remiſnes, vertues quarrane feuer,. 
Pyning of loue, conſumption of grace : 

Old inthe cradle, languor dying ever; - 

Soules wilfull famine, finfnes-ſoft ſealing pace, 
The vndermining euill of zealous Wage Bop 
Secmung to bring no harmestillaltbe-brenght, 
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10 SAINT. PETERS 
O portreſſeofthe dogre of my diſgrace;  .' |, 
VVhoſetongue, vnlockt thetruth of vowed minde; 


loh- 13, YVhoſe words, from coward bart did courage chaſe, 


Andlet in death-full feares my ſoule to blinde, 
O, hadſtthou been the portreſſe to my rombe: 
VVhenthou werrt portreſle tothateurſed roome. 


Yet loue, was loath to part feare, loathto die: 

Stay, danger life, did counterplead their cauſes: 
' T favouring ſtay, andlife, bad danger flic -- 

But danger did except againſt theſe clauſes. 

Yet ſtay, andliue, I would, and danger ſhunne:: 

Andloſtmy ſelfe, while I my verdict wonne. 


Pl 


I ſtayde, yer did my ftayingartheſt part : 

I lu'd ; but ſo, that ſayjng/lite,}I loft it; 
Danger Iſhun'd, burto myſorerfiart;7 
I Rayned nought, but deeper domage croſt it, 
VVhar danger, diſtance, death is worſethen this, '++- 
Thar runnes from God and ſpoiles his ſoule of bliſle 2. | 


if 


lobn,1s,1s O John my ouide intothis carthlyhell, /i 


Too well acquainted in foillaguure, © 27 lo 20 
V Vhererayling momthes lata cationdal ſwell, 


/\ VVith raxrnedbreath infeging allreſort. |: 


VVhy didſtthou lead metro this bellof cuils : 


| Toſhew my ſelfea fiend amongithe deuils? 
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COMPLAINT. 
Euill preſident, thetydethat vvaftsto vice, 
Dumme Orator, that vvoes vvith {ilent deedes, 
VVriting in vvorks leſſons of ill aduiſe, 
The doing tale that eye in praCtiſereedes : 
T aſter of toyes: to|vnacquainted hunger :- 
VVith leauen of the olde, ſeaſoning the yonger. 


Ie ſeemes no fault to doe that,all haue done : 
The number of offenders hides the ſinne- 


Coach drawne vvith many horſe, doth caſcly runne, 


Soonefolloweth one vvhere multitudes begin, * 
O, had Tin that court much ſtronger bin; 
Or not ſo ſtrongas firſt to enter in, 


Sharpe was the weather in that ſtormie place, 


Beſt ſuring harrs benum'd with helliſh troſt, 


VVhoſe cruſted malice could admit nograce, 
V'Vhere coales were kindled to the warmers coſt, 


VVherefeare, my thoughts canded with yſie colde: 


Heate, did my tongue to periuries vnfolde, 


O hatefull fire (ah that I euer ſavy it) 


-T oo hard my hart was frozenfor thy force, 


Farre hotter flames it did ar yrs to thaw it, 


Thy hell reſembling heare did freeze it wore, 
| Or 


at I rather had congeal'd'to yſe, 


: Then bought thy warmth at ſuch a damning Pr ICE. 


ſohn. 18. 
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Wie SAINT PETERS | 


Math, 26, O wakefull bird, proclaimer of the day, 


. 


' 
— 


| Mak,14 VVhoſepicrcing notedoth daunt the Lions rage: 


Thy crowing did my ſelfe ro me bewray, 

My frights, and brutiſh heates it did aſwage. 

Buto, in this alone vnhappie Cocke: 

That thou to.count my toyles wert made theclocke. 


O bird, the iuſtrebuker of my crime, . 

T he faithfull waker of my fleeping feares : 
Benow thedaylie clocketoflrike the time, 
VVhen ftinted eyes ſhallpay their taske of teares. 
Vpbraideminecares with rhine accuſing crow : 
Tomake merey thart firft it made me know. 


O milde reuenger of alpiring pride, 


Thou canſt diſmount high thoughts to low effects - 


, p 
- 


Thou mad' a Cocke me for my fault to chide, 


4 « My loftic boaſts this lowly bird correQs. 
=” VVell might a Cockecorrect me with a crow : 


_— — 


VVhom henniſh cackling firſt did over-throw, 


z,Reg, 17. VVeake weapons did Golias fumes abate, 


VVhoſe ſtorming rage did thunder threats in vaine - 
His body huge, harneſt with maſsie plate, | 
Yet Dauids ſtone brought death into his braine. 
VVith ſtaffe and ſling asto a dog hecame: 
And with conempr did boaſting furietame. 
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COMPLAINT. | 5h 
Yet Dauid had with Beare and Lyon fought, © 
His skilfull might excu{d Golias foyle : (e 
The death is eaſd that worthy hand hath wrought, _ 
Some honour liues in honorable ſpoyle; FT: 
But I onwhomall infamies muſt light, _ 
VVashiſdto death with words of womens ſpight. "% © k 


Small gnats enforſt Pr Egpting King to ſtoupe, | "Urry 
Yet they in ſwarmes and arm'd with piercing ſtings : 
Smart, noyſe, annoyance, made his courage droupe, 
No ſmall incombrance ſuch ſmall vermine brings : 

] quaild at words that neither bit nor ſtung, 

And thoſe deliuered from a womans tung. 


Ah feare, abortive impeof drouping mind : 

Selfe ouer-throw ; falſefriend; roote of remorce - 

Sighred, in ſeeing evils; inſhunning blind: 

Foyld without field ; by fancie not by force; 

Apue of valour; phrenſie of thewiſe;” 

True honours ftaine; loues froſt ; the mint of lies. = *< 


Can vertue, wiſedome, ſtrength by women ſpild | 
In Dauids, Salomons, and Sampſons falls, 6 2.Reg vu. 
VVirh ſemblance of excuſe my errourguild, 

Or lenda marble gloſe tro muddy walls ? 

O notheir fault had ſhow of ſome pretence, 

No veylecan hide the ſhame of my offence, - + 

C3 The 


{© 


| 
j© 


14 SAINT PETERS 
The blaze of beauties beames allur'd their lookes, 

T heir lookes, by ſecing oft, conceiued loue : 
Loue, by affeQting, ſwollowed pleaſures hookes : 


Thusbeautie, loue, and pleaſure them did moue. 


Theſe Syrens ſugred tunes rockt them aſleepe : 
Enough, to damne, yetnot to damneſo deepe, 


Bur gratious features dazeled not mine cies, 

T wo homely droyles were authors of my death: 
Not loue, bur feare, my ſences did {urprize: 

Not feare of force, 'but feare of womans breath. 
And thoſe vnarm'd, ill grac'd/deſpis'd, vnknowne : 
So baſea blaſt my truth hath ouer-throwne. 


O women, woeto men - traps for their falls, 

Still actors in all tragicall miſchances : 

Earths neceſſarie cuils, captiuing thralls, 

Now murdring withyour tongs, now with your glan- 


Parents of life, and love: ſpoylers of both, (ces, 


Thetheeues of harts; falſe,doyou loue or loth, . 


Intime, 6 Lord, thine eyes withmine did meete, 
In them I readetheruines of my fall : 
Their chearing;rayes/that made misfortune ſweete, 
Into my guilty thoughts pourd floods of gall, 

Their heauenly.lookes that bleſt where they belicld, 
Darts of diſdaine, and angrie checks did yeeld. 
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 V'Vherein eternall ſtudie neuer faints,, 


| VVhere to beloſt the ſweeteſt finding is? 


My cold, my ſtony, my now famiſh'd breaſt. 


COMPLAINT. r5 
O ſacred eyes, the ſprings of living light, 
Theearthly heauens, where Angels 10y to dwell: 
How could you deigne to view my deathfullplight, 
Or let your heauenly beames looke on my hell? | 
But thoſe vnſpotted eyes encountred mine, 


As ſpotleſſe Sunne doth on the dunghill ſhine. 


Sweet volumes ſtoard with learning fit for Saints, 
V Vhere blisfull quires imparadizetheir minds,. 


Still findingall, yet ſecking all it finds, 
How endleſſe is your laborinth of bliſſe, 


Ah vvretch how oft haue I ſweer leſſons read; 
In thoſe deare cyes theregiſters of truth ? 
How oft haue I my hungry vviſhes fed, 

And in their happy ioyes redreſs'd my ruth ?: 
Ah that they now are Heralds of diſdaine: 
That erſt were cuerpittiers of my paine. 


You flames diuine that ſparkle out your heats, 
And kindle pleaſing fires in morrall harts: E 
YouneQtr'd Aumbryes of ſoule feeding meates, 
You gracefull quiuers of loues deereſt darts : 

You did vouchſafe to vvarme, toyvound, tofeaſt, 
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16 SAINT. PETERS. 
| The matchles eyes, match'd onelyeach by other, 
'VVerepleaſd on my ill matched eyes to glaunce: 


My frozen harttheir ſacred forcedid proue, 


Theeyeof liquid pearle, the pureſt mother, 
Broch'dteares in mine to weepefor my miſchance 
The cabinets of grace vnlockt their treaſure, 

And did to my miſdeed theirmetrcies meaſure. 


Theſe blazing Commits, lightning flames of loue, 
Made me their warming influence to know; 


VVhich at theyr lookes did yeeld like melting ſnow, : 
They did not ioyes in former plentie carue, | 
Yet ſweet are_crums where pined thoughts doe ſtarue. 


O lining mirrours, ſeeing whom you ſhew, a 
VVhich equallſhadows worths with ſhadowed things: | 

Yeamake things nobler then in native hew, - 8 
By being ſhap'd in thoſe life-gyuing ſprings; * 
Much more my imagein thoſe eyes was grac'd, i 


Then in my ſelfe, whom ſinne and ſhame defac'd, 


All-ſceing eyes, more worth then all you ſee, l 
Of which one is the others onely price: = 
I worthleſſe am, direct your beames on mee, = 
VVith quickning vertue cure my killing vice. + 
By ſeeing things, you make things worth the ſight, #_ 
You ſeeing, falue, and beeing ſeene, delight. g .- 


O Pooles | i 


ED EEE Co ee.” 


: COMPLAINT. 


 OPooles of Heſebon, the baths of grace, | 


V'Vhere happy ſpirits diue in ſweet deſires : 
V'VhereSaintsreioyceto glaſſetheyr glorious face, 
VVhoſe banks makeEccho to the Angels quires; 
An Eccho ſweeter inthe ſole rebound, 

Then Angels mulick in thefulleſt ſound. 


\ 


O eyes, whoſe glaunces are a Glene ſpeech, 
In ciphred words high mlſteries diſcloſing : 
VVhich with a lookeall Sciences can teach, 


VVhoſe textesto faithfull harts need little gloſing : 


VVitneſſe vynworthy I, who in alooke, 


Learn'd moreby rote,then all the ſcribes by booke. 


- 


Tough malice ſtill pofſeſt theyr hardned minds, 

I, though too hard, learn'd ſoftneſſein thineeye, 
VVhich yron knots of ſtubborne will vnbinds, 
Offring them loue, that loue with loue will buy, © 
Thys did Ilearne, yetthey could not diſcerne it, 
Bur woe, that I had now ſuch needeto learne it. 


O Sunnes, all bur your ſelues in light excelling, 


7 


V'Vhoſe preſence, day, whoſe abſence cauſeth night; 


VVhoſeneighbour courſe, brings Sommer,cold expel-- 
VVhoſle diſtant periods freeze away delight. (lng;. 


Ah, that Iloft your bright and foſtring beames, 
To plunge my ſoulc in theſe congealed ſtreames, 


Cant,7, Z, 
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W SAINT PETERS j.| 
O gracious ſpheres where loue the Center is, | 

A native place for our ſelfe-loaden ſoules : las © 
The compaſle, loue, a cope that nonecan mis : we 
The motion, loue that round about vs rowles- | 
O Spheres of loue, whoſe Center, cope, apd motion, | 
Is loue of vs, louethat inuites deuotion, 1-1 


O little worlds, the ſummes of all the beſt, 

V'Vhere glory, heauen, God, ſonne, all vertues, ftars ; 

V Vhere hirea loue that next to heauen doth reſt, 

Ayre, light of life, that no.diſtemper marres; 
The water, grace, whoſe ſeas, whole ſpringes, whoſe 
Cloth natures carth with cuerlaſting flowers. (ſhowers. 


VVhat mixrures theſe ſweet elements do yeeld, = 
Let happy worldlings of thoſe worlds expound, = 
But fimplesare by compounds farre exceld, | 
Both ſutcaplace, whereall beſt thingsabound. 
And ifabaniſht wretch gefſe not amilſe : 1 
All but onecompound frame of perfect bliſle, = 


I, out-caſt from theſe worlds exiled rome, 

Poore Saint, from heauen, from firecold Salamander: 
Loſt fiſh, from thoſe ſweet waters kindly home, | | 
From land of life, ſtray'd pilgrim till I wander. 1 

I know the cauſe: rheſe worlds had neue hell, 1 

In which my faults haue beſtdeſern'd to dwell. | | 


R _ 
Coo 7, 1 ey 2. all Iz PREY 
VSTTE Ir Mt Ss ny} V3 = a b7;  . ", 6 
<8 JE 0 Sn, Won iT ne IE IA 


" : Ro 008 EIT RI ; 
TY OR ETERNITY He FO. PO NS" IE; "> ES ID a 


_ : ————— 
* Me rd _ nada; —— . n 4 _ 
wn os" Is by Ry b | - 1 WS Met þ _ c ev WR iS vt 0 IL vs v * 
WOE Ge CIR. "0 WE BMA DAS 23 a. 467... 6. wv, a EL 64% CIS Den. ants. as > 3 "% bt 
$3 Se OST. = _ A: Haw” Ton je 2% SPV £5 Cried CI RL CAT bo $17 F.-- 


COMPLAINT. 9 


O Bethelem ceſterns, Danids moſt deſire, &- - | 
| From which my ſinnes like fierce Philiſtims keepe, 2,Reg. 71 
To fetch your drops what Champions ſhould I hire, 
That I therein my withered hart may ſtcepe, 2a 
I would not ſhed them likethat holy King, 
His were but tipes, theſe are the figured thing. % 
| | 
O Turtle twinns all|bath'd invirgins milke, PHD 


Vpon the margin of full lowing bankes : | , | 
V'Vhoſe gracetull plume ſurmountsthefineſt ſilke, 
VVhoſe Toke enamorerh heauens moſt happy rankes, 

Could I forſweare thys heauenly payre of Doues, dohe © 
That cag'd in care for me were groning loues, 


Twiſe Moſes wand did ſtrike the tubborne Rock, < * £999.77 
Ere ſtony veynes would yeeld theyr chriſtall blood : 
Thyeyes,one lookeſeru'd as an onely knocke, 

To make my hart guſh out a weeping flood, | 
VVherein my ſinnes as fiſhes ſpawne theyr frye, 
To ſhew theyr inward ſhames, and then to dye. | 


But 0, how long demurre I on his eyes, 
vvhoſelooke dyd pearce my hart with healing wound: ND 
Launcing impoſtumd fore of periurd lyes, cenqe-hf 


VVhich theſe two iſſues of mineeyes hath found : 


 VVhererunne it muſt, till death the iſſues ſtop, 
# -And penall life hath purgd the finall drop. 4« 
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20 SAINT PETERS ; 
Like ſoleſt Swanthatſwimmes in ſilent deepe \ 
And never fings but obſequies of death, 
Sighout thy plaints, and ſole in ſecrete weepe, 

In ſuing pardon, ſpend thy periurd breath, 

Attire thy ſoule ig forrowes mourning weed, 

And at thine eyes let guiltic conſcience bleed, 


Stillinthe Limbecke of thy dolefull breſt 


| Theſe bitter fruicsthat from thy ſinnes doe grow, 
| For fuel, ſelfe agculing rhoughts be beſt, 


Ve feareasfire, the coales let pennanceblow ; 
And ſeeke none other quinreſcencebut reares, 
T hat cyes may ſhed vyhatentred at thine cares. 


Come ſorrowing teares, the ofspring of my gricſe, 
Scant not your Parent of a needtull ayde, | 

In you I reſt, the hope of with'd| reliefe, 

By you my finfull debts muſt be defrayd : 

Your power preuatles, your ſacrifice is gratetull, 


By loue obtayning/lifero men moſt hatelull. T5 


Come good effects of ill-deſeruing,cauſe; | [8 


I gotten impes, yet vertuouſly brought forth - | 


Selte-blaming probares, of intringed lawes, | 


Yet blamed faults redeeming with your worth; 
T he ſignes of ſhame inyou each eyemay read, 
Yet while youguilty prouc, you pity plead. 


5 


O beames 


| 7 o A 
Do owethe hourely rent of ſtintleſle teares, 


COMPLAINT. © 
O beames of mercy beate onſorrowes Clowde, 
Poure ſuppling ſhowres vpon my parched ground : 
Bring forth the fruite to your due ſeruice vowde, 
Let good delires with like deſerts be crownd, + 
VVarer young blooming vertues tender floyer, 
Sinne did all grace of riper groth deuoure, 


VVeepe Balme and Mirrhe you ſweet Arabian trees, 
VVith pureſt gummesperfumeand pearleyourryne: 


Shed on your honny drops you bulic Bees, 

I, barraine plant, muſt weepe vnpleaſant bryne, 
Hornets I hyue, ſalt drops theyr labour plyes, 
Suckt out of ſinne, and ſhed by ſhowring eyes. 


Tf Dauid night by night did bath his bed, 
Eſteeming longeſt dayes too ſhort to mone *: 
Inconfolable teares it Anna ſhed, 

VVho in her ſonne her ſolace had forgone, 
Then Ito dayes, and|weekes, to wid 4 and yeeres, 


IF loue, if loſle, if fault, if ſpotted fame, 
If danger, death, if wrath'or wreck of vveale, 


Entitle eyes true heyresto/carned blame, .. 
| © Thatdueremorſe in ſuch events conceale, 

| © Thenwantofteares might well enroll my name, 
| # Aschicteſt Saint in Calender of ſhame, 
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22 SAINT PETERS 

Loue, where I lou'd, was due, and beſt deſeru'd,, 
No loue could ayme at more loue-worthy marke, 
No loue more lou'drhen mine of him I ſeru'd, 
Large vic hegaue, aflamefor cuery ſparke, * 
Thys loueT loſt, thys loffea lyfe muſt rue, 

Yealife is ſhort to pay theruth is due. 


T loft all that I had, and had themoſ}, 

The moſt that will can wiſh, or wit deuiſe :. 

I leaſt performd, that did moſt vainely boaſt, 

I ſtaind my famein moſtinfamous wiſe. | 
VVhardangerthen, death, wrath,or wreck can moue, 
Morepregnant cauſe of tearesthen this I proue? 


If Adam ſought aveyleto ſcarfe his finne, 

Taught by his fall to feare a ſcourging hand, 

If men ſhall wiſh that hils ſhould wrzp themin, 
V'Vhen crymes in finall doome come to be fcand, 
VVhat mount, what caue, what'tenter can conceale 
My monſtrous fat, which cuen the birds reucale? 


Come ſhame, theliuery of offending minde, 
The vgly (hroudethar over-ſhadoweth blame : 
The mulct, at vvhich foulefaults are wſtly finde, 
Thedampe of ſinne, thecommon ſluce of fame, 
By which impoſtum'd tongues their humors purge, 
Light ſhame on me, I beſt deſeru'd the ſcourge. 
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COMPLAINT. 23 
Caines murdering hand imbrude in brothersblood 
More mercy then my impious tongue may craue: 
He kilda rivall with pretence of good, | 
In hope Gods doubled louealoneto have: | 
But feare ſo ſpoyld my vanquiſht thoughts of loue, «ide 
T hat periurde oathes my ſpightfull hate did proue. 


Gene, 4, 


Poore Agar from her phere enforc'd to flye, 
VVandring in Barſabeian wildes alone: 

Doubting her child throgh helples drought would dye, A < 
Laydit aloofe, and ſet her downte to moane. 

The heauens with prayers, her lap with teares ſhee fild, £ 
A mothers loue in loſle is hardly ftild, 


But Agar now bequeath thy tearesto me, Gene,22, , | 
Feares, not effeQs, dyd (et a-flotethyne eyes : 4 jp 


Bur vvretch I feele more then was feard of thee; 
Ah not my Sonne, my ſoule itis that dyes: 

It dyes for drought yet hath a ſpring in ſight, 

V Vorthy to dye, that would not liueand might. 


Fayre Abſolons foule faults compard with mine, < = 2,Reg,1s, 

Are brighteſt ſands, to mud of SodometÞakes, 

High aymes, yone ſpirits, byrth of royall line, 4 

Made him play falſe where Kingdoms werethe ſtakes, < 

He gaz'd on golden hopes, whoſe luſtre winnes 

Sometime the graueſt witts to remmqus linnes. o 
3 |||], Burt 
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Ruenot theyr death whom death did but reuiue: |} 


4 ' SAINT PETERS 


But I whoſecrime cuts off the leaſt excuſe, 

A Kingdomeloſt, but hop'd no mite of gaine, 
My higheſt marke, was but the eonhleltsvie 
Of ſome few lingring howres of longer paine; 
Vneratetull chyld, his Parent he purſude, Z 
I, Gyants warre with God himſclfe renude. : 


Toy infant Saints, whom in the tender flower 

A happy ſtorme did free from feare of linne, 
Long is theyrlite that die in blisfull hower, 
Toytull ſuch ends as endleſle ioyes begin. 

Too long they lyue, that live till they be noughr, 
Life ſau'd by ſinne, baſe purchaſe decrely bought, 


This lot was mine, your fate was not ſo fearce, 

V'Vhom ſpotleſle death in Cradlerockt alleepe, 1 
Sweet Roſes mixt with Lillies ſtrow'd your hearce, - 7 
Death virgin white in«Martirs red did ſteepe, = 
Your downy heads bath pearles & Rubies.crownd, |} * 


Mo 


My heary locks did femall-feares confound, iP 


You bleating Ewes that waylethis vvoluith ſpoyle, 
Of ſucking Lambes new bought with bitter throwes, 
T' inbalme your babes your eyesdiſtil| theyroyle, 
Each hart to tombe her child wide rupture ſhowes; 
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| o COMPLAINT. Ty 

3 VVitheaſic loſſeſharpe wreacks dyd heeſcheyy, Petal 

| ThartSindonles alidedid naked ſlyp, = . — 

'* Once naked graceno outward garment knew, . 
| Richarehisrobes whom ſinne did neuer ſtryp, Th ge. 

* Trhatinvaunts diſplaid prides fayreſt flags, | | 
| Diſrob'd of grace, am wrapt in Adams rags. Ae. 44 | 


VVhen traytortothe ſonne, in Mothers eyes,  < 
I ſhall preſent my humble ſure for grace, + < 
VVhat bluſh can paint the ſhamethat will ariſe, 

Or write my inward feeling in my face? CE 
Might ſhe the ſorrow withthe inner ſee, 

T hovgh I diſpiſde: my griete might pittyed bee. 
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But ah, how can her eares my ſpeech endure, 

Z Orſent my breath fill recking helliſh fteeme? 
2 Can Motherlike whardyd the Sonne abiure,, 7 
2 Orhartdeflowr'd a verginsloue redeeme ? IT 

\ | The Mothernothing louesthat Sonne doth loath, 

Z Ahlothſome wretch, deteſted of them both. 


2 Ofifter Nymphes, the ſweet renowned payre 

» ||} Thatbleſſe Bethania bounds with your aboade: * 
© Shall I infeQt that ſanctified ayre, 

2 Orſtainethoſe ſteps where Teſws breath'd and trode? 

'Z No: let your prayers pertume that ſweetned place: :. 


. « | Turnemevvith Tygersto the vwildeſt chaſe. | | 
\ » (led Lhd / fd ks fe . 46. / (On ahve | | 
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| Triumph to lee mee caged in theyr mew, | 


* Our Eagles wings are clypt that wrought ſo hie: | 
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f; SAINT PETERS 


Could I reujued Lazarus behold, 
ThethyWgt that ſweer Trinitie of Saints ? 
goraſtoniſht dread my {ences hold 2. 
Ah yes, my hart cuen with his naming faints ; 
I ſeeme to ſeea meſſenger from hell, 

T hat my prepared torments comes to tell, 


O Tohn, 6lames, we made a triple corde 
Of three moſt louing and beſt loved friends: 
My rotten twiſt was broken with aword, | 
Fit now to fuel fire amone the fiends ; 

Ir isnot cuer true, though often ſpoken, 
That triple twiſted corde is hardly broken. 


"The diſpoſſeſſed deuilsthat out 1 threw 
In IES VS name, now impioully forſworne, 


T rampling my ruines with.contempt and ſcorne 
My periuries were muſick ro theyr daunce, 
And now they heape diſdaines' on my miſchaunce. 


' Our rocke (ſay they) is riuen, 0 welcome howre, 


Our thundring Cloude made noyſe bur caſt no ſhowre, # 


*:17Þ4 


He proſtratelyesthar would haue ſcal'd thesky; | || 


40 w= 


In womans tongue our runner found arub, * 
QOur Cedar now isſhrunke into aſhrud. . 8 


"Sl 


Cheſef 


C0 M P L AIN "F 27 
Theſe (cotnefull words vpbraid my inward.thought; -- 
Proofes of their damned promprters neighaalllÞvoice : 


Such vgly gueſts ſtill wait ypon the noughtzas 
Fiends {warm toſoules that ſwarue from vertues choiſe, : 
For breach of plighted truth; this true] trie: 

Ah, that wy deed thus gaue my wor thelie.. 


Fg 
/ 


' Once, and but once, too deereaonceto twice it, 


A heauen, in earth, Saints, neremy ſelfe I ſaw; 
Sweet was the fight; bur ſweeter loves did \ pice it, 
Bur ſights andloues did my miſdeed with-draw, 


. From heanen and Saints, to hel and deuils eſtrang'd, 


Thoſe lights ro hed Tel loues to hates ate chang' L: 


Chrift, as my God; was tempred in mythought, 
As man, helent mineeyestheir deareſtlighr; 
Bur ſine, his remple hath to ruine brought : 
And now, he lightnerh terrour from his {ight, 
Now of my lay vnconfecrate delires, 
Prophaned wretch I'raftthe earned hires. 


Ah ſinne, the nothing that doth all ings Me 5/65 S- + 
Our-caft from heaven, earths curſe; the cauſe of hell: 
Parent of death, authorofour exile, 

| The wreck of ſoutes, the wares that ends doſell. © - 
* Thatmento monſters; Angels rurnesto deuils: © 2! '- 


| VVrong, of all righty: ſelfervinet root of cuils, ©» 
: E. Aching 


238 SAINT. PETERS 
 Athing moſt done, yer morethen God can doe, 


Daily newdone; yerteuer doneamilſe : 
Friendedofall, yet vnto all afoe, | | 
Seeming a heauen, yer baniſhing from bliſſe. | 
Serued with toyle, yet paying nought bur paine: . 
Mans deepeſt loſle, though falſe, eſteemed gaine. 


Shor, without noyſe : wound withourpreſent ſmart : 


Firſt { eyjaing Tghk ; proning infynealode, 
Entring.with caſe,not calilywonnerto part, | 
Far in effects from thar the ſhowes abode: 


Engore'd with hope, ſubſcribed with diſpaire; | 


Vgly in death, though life did faine-it faire, | 


O forfejtureof heaven: etcrnaildebr, - | 
A moments toy; ending/in endleſle fires; | 
Ournatures ſcum; the'worlds entangling Net : 


- Night of our thoughts : death of all good deſires. 
VVorſethen all this : worſe then all rongues can ſay, © 


VVhich man could owe, butonely God(defray, . 


This fawning viper, dum till he had wounded, 

VVith many mouthes doth now vpbraid my harmes* 

My ſight was vaild will I my-ſelfe confounded, | 

Then did I ſee the difsinchanted'charmes. - 

. Then could I cut the anotomy of finne;! <1 

And ſcarch.with Linxes eyes whar lay within, 
| | I - | | Bewitching 
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.COMPLAITNT. 

 Bewitching euill, that hides death in deceirs, 
Still borrowing/lying ſhapes to maske thy face, 

Now know I the deciphring of thyleights, 

A cunning, deerely bought with loſſe of grace: 

Thy ſugred poyſon now hath wrought fo well, 

T hat thou haſt made me to my ſelitea hell. 


_  Myeye, reades mournfulllefſonsto my harr, 


, 
” 
F 


My hart, doth to my thoughtthe griefes expound, 
My thought, the ſame dothito my tongue impart, { 
My tongue, the lags in the cares doth ſound; 


My eares, back tomy hatttheyrſorrowesſend, 


Thus cicckling grietes runne round withoutan end, 


My guilty eye ſtill ſcemesto ſeemy ſinne,,' -- 
Allthings CharaQers are to ſpell my fally-- 


—_— 


VVhat eye doth reade without, bartrues within, 


VVhat hart doth rue, to penſiuethought is gall, 


VVhich whetherthoughe would by the tongue diſgeſt, 


The care conuayes it backe intathe breſt, _ | 


__Thusgripesin all my parts doe neuer fayle, 

VV hoſe onely league is now in bartring paines, 

VVhar I ingroſle, they trathque by rerayle, 

Making each othersjmiſeries theyr gaines ; 

All bound tor cuer, prentices to care, | | 

VVhilc 1 in ſhop of ſhame one ſorroWes Ware, 
2 


Pleaſd 


ft? [ 


To 


SAINT PETER Rs 
Pleaſd with diſpleaſing lot I ſecke no«change, 


] wealthieftam whenricheſtin remorcez 
To fetch my ware no ſeas norlands/] range, 
For cuſtomersto buy Inothing force, | 
My home-bred goods.at hiomeare Fought and ſold, 
wh 1 ſtill in me the incereſt I hold. MP: | 


My comfort nowis comfortleſle to live, 

In Orphan ſtate deuoredro miſhap ;- || 

Rent ftromtheroote; that ſweeteſt fruit tide giv 

I {corn'd tograffe inftocke ofimeaner ſap. ', 
No ivice.canioy meburof Teſſe flower, *- | 
VVhoſe A@—— route batdvre true reuiuing high 


Ar ſorrowes doreb "Je RO they crau -dkiy namne; . 
I aunſwered one; enworthyrobe v ſu el A EFALITE 
V Vhat one; faythey? ene worthieſt of klame. 

Bur who ? a wretch, nor Gods, nor yet his owne. 
Aman? O no, abeaſt; much worſe, what creature: 


A rocke: how cald? the rocks of ſeandale, Perer, 


Fis hence "IO Caiphas houſe, ah dwell yourhere, 


' Sinnes farme 1 rented there, butriow would leave it: | 


VVhat reat2myfoule; whars ghine? vareſt;arid feare,, 
Deere purchale:Ab roo deere, will yol receive it? - 
VVhar ſhall we give}ficreares, and'ti 


Come | in, fay they ; rhus \poeſs did entertaine me. 
Hia9i} [<p | ||. |\-VVith 
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nes, to plairieme, 
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COMPLAINT, \ © 41 
VVith them I reſttruepriſoner torhtir Tayle; | 
Chain'd in the yron linkes of baſeſt thrall,'5 i" 

Till grace vouchſafing captive ſoule'to bayle, * ; - 

In wonted See-degradedioues enſtall.” 

Dayes, paſle in plaints: the nights without repoſe, 

I wake, to weepe, I ſleepe in wakingwoes,''- 


! 


Sleepe, deaths allye; oblinion ofteares, 

Silence of pafsions, balme6f angry ſore, 

Suſpence of foues; ſecuritie of feares,'!! ;- 1” 

V Vraths lenitiue, hattsea(e, ſtortmes calmeſt ſhore, 
Sencesand foules repriviallffom all cumbers, © 
Benumming ſence of ill, with quier ſhumbers. 


Not ſuch-myſleepe, but whiſperer vf dreames;” - - 
Creating ſtrangechymeraes, tayningfrights: ' : - 


Of day diſcourles giuing fanſie theames, 

To makedumſhewes with worlds of antick fights, 
Caſting true griefes in fanſies forging mold, ' : 
Brokenly tellingrales rightly fore-told. - - 


This ſleepg moft firly ſuteth ſorrowes bed, 

Sortow; the ſmart of euill, Sinnes eldeſt child» : 

Beſt, when vnkindinkilling whoitbred,/ oo 
Arackeforgniltiethoughts, abirforwild,” 
The ſcourge, that whips, theſaluethat cures offence” 
Sorrow, my bed, and-home;, While life hath ſence. 


a . 
£ \ : bt —_ 
1 s a5 - -> & $ 3© 
Mo # ;- = r# - OY a BY 
5 Sag &S « "4 £2 
yy E % S COT 
4 | £494 hot F Wo 4 
EY j: id — — _————C hy. 4 
ry 444 . : 
_—_— 4 SI 
_— ———  - 
Ou  ASH9 
4 "5 


il 
o 
& 
D 
1 
: 
l 
ll 
Boy 
| 


# 

% F 

4 bs 
* 


* 


e351) 


TE 
= 
25: 
> 4 AY 
4 . 
p a, : pF 
ITT 6 *——0 _— 4+ 
oO EIS INSAELSD; —_ ———— - - - - — 
= - o —E L - 
Wy . 
. 
b % 
% 
RC _ - - _-—_ FEET TY 
- 
= bl 
. 
L < n 
_ _ _ — — 
4 
Ie” > <_ OE +0 0 —C pr Te - RO OIER hb 
—_ - _ -— _ ww, o » _ 


-— __——_— 


RAE IS 


ERC BGCETAATAAL EAT DALES HEE FEED: 264) AED 8 GT EFLLD Fo ———— 


z 


' 


"» 


TAC Ut. $Þ 


* 
Y 


017691 


—_——- 2” 9 6 II 2 So endthcs. 


grrnn 


"Mt; 
I” 


"KY 


” 
11G 


; 


« 4% 
'* 

3 
Z 
&. 


f 


| Ud 


ar 
f 


© tf? 


? 
F 
& 


4- 
[% 
Y 


Md cs Ao Ro 
\ 


PT TERRD YET. n es ec ae 
oy Sdn - «if. dnt LES2 Sa an 2 
— in pry 


[9 


02d *\ 
= 
: 
- "Y — OY 4 
a & _ ” A 
_ mou ey AS CEC. 
= 
gs OLI 2s. ; nA 0 REN; 
WF. EE 
- 
_ - 
_— —_ 
: 
ATV EDNRROINPUTITTINNGY WIT IE YT EROT fTTY - Auk: bicht 
- 
—_— - - ” _ 4 ors 
- _ R b. ACNE 
1.4 78 v8 Pos a” «x Mehr oo in "8 
- 
W ———_— ——_—— - $2 
<n-ea} « coed as 
?: 
age 
© 
b # F 
+». 
% 
£ T 
x -. 
= 
GEL "= ry > La ——" or wo RO Oe TT ORR "Ir Ie 
— EY PUR oo bs ctr _ -S- 


|  Gime whatthou bidſt; a 
|  VVorkewithmewhartr 
Then willT dacethe 
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| My fores, Tlayin view tomercies erciexe 
beare witnes of mypoc 
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VVith mildnes, 7:ſs,n 
Lettrueremorlethy due; 


la 


Heere ſolitaryMaſesnu 


Ry SAINT \ 1. PETERS, 
ſe my gricfes, 

In ſilent loneneſle buryin why aw | 
Attentiuetorebukes,; deafe to relicfes, | 
Penſiueto foſter cares, careleſſe of ioyes; 


if» *® # 


Ruing lifes lofſe vnder deathes dreary roofes, 


Sopanng aaa) aka 24 


A ſel contempt the ttoud.my! ſoule he corſe, 


The beere,an humble hope, the herſe-cloth,feare; 
The mourners, thoughts, inblacks of deepe remorſe: 
The herle, grace, pity; loue, and mercy beare.” F111 
My teares, my:dole, the Prieſt a zealous will:  : + 
Perinacee erhs rombe : and dojcfyll ſhe the knill. 


ch in health of fener 4foule, lpdbate of " mind, : 
Force of the feeble; nurſe of infantJoues,: --/| 
Guideto the wandringfoore, light torhe blind, 
VVhom weeping winnes, repentant ſorrow'moues. 
Father in care, motherin tender hart, |. | 
Reuiue and faue me Naine with Siafull deft. 


If King Manaſſes fanke] in, degiby of linne, 


VVith playnts and reares recoucted grace: and crowWne: 


A worthleſſe worme ſome milde regard tnay winne, 


Andlowly hy {% , whereflyingthrew incoryar 1»A. 


ApooredelireI havetomend my, Hl, : i 17's 


Lhoul, Iwould, done oosfaj byill.. 1 prroe 
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I dare nor ay ; Twill-bwe with Tmayy' 7! 70h 2 
My prideis checkt, high wordsthe ſpeaker ſit £213 
My good, 6 Lord, thy|gift, thy ſtrength, my ſtays ** * 


Giue whatthou bidſt, |andthen bid what thou wile, 
VVorke with mewhat thou of me dofſt requeſt : 
Then will I darethe moſt, and vow thebeR; -* 


Prone looke;, croſt armes, bent'knee, and contrite hart, 
Deepe lighs, thick ſobs, dew'd eyes, & proſtrate praiers, « *e 
Moſt humbly beg releaſe of earned ſmarr, 

| | And ſaving (hroud in mercies ſweet tepaires. 

If iuſtice ſhould my wrongs with rigor wage: 

| | Feares, would diſpaires : ruth, breed a hopeleſſe rage, 


| 


Lazar at Pitics gre viceredlye, -} | 

Crauing the reffnies crutis of childrens plate: 

My ſores, I lay in view to mercies eye, 
My rags, beare witnes of my pooreeſtate : 

The wormes of conſcience that within me ſwarme: 


Prouethat my plaints are lefſe then is my harme. © 
| VVith mildnes, 7eſw, meaſure my offence: EY 


Let true remorle thy due reuenge abate: 
Let teares appeaſe when treſpaſle doth incenſe: . 
Let pitty temper thy deſerued hate, 

| Letgrace forge, ler loue forget my fall : 

_ VVuhfearel crauc, with hope I humbly call, 
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Redcenſs my lapſe with caunſome of thy love, 
T raverſeth'indrement, tigors Joomeſulpend.: - ny 
Let fraily fauour, ſorrowes ſyccour moue,: i | 
Bethouthy ſelfe, though changlin [ offend, 
Tendermy {ure,clenſethis defiled denne, | 
ts; ſweet Zou, fay Ameny> 1 rl; oc” 
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MARIE MAGDALENS. 
BLVSH. 


HE ſignes of ſhame that ſtaine my bluſhing face, 
Riſe from the tecling of my rauing fits, 
V Vhoſeioy annoy,whoſe guerdonis diſgrace: '. - 
VVhoſe ſolace flyes, whoſe ſorrow neuer flirts: 

Bad ſecede I ſovv'd, vvorſefruite isnow my gaine, 


Soone dying mirth begat long lining paine. 67 HE. 


: 


Now Bs. ebbes, revenge PN Ani flow, _ 
One day doth wreake the wrath tharmany wrought: 
Remorſe doth reach my guiltie thoughts ro know 
How cheape I ſould, thar Chriſt ſo deerely bought. 


Faults long vnfelt doth conſcience now bewray,, © 


VVhich cares muſtcure, and reares muſt waſh away, ' e 


| All ghoſtly dynts that grace at mee did dart 

| Like ſtubbornerocke I forced torecoyle; 

| Tootherflights an ayme I made my hart, | (foyle. 

| vvhoſe wounds then welcome, now haue wrought my 
| VVoe worth the bow,woe worth the Archers might, 


| Thatdraue ſuch arrowes to the marke ſo right. X 
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z6 Marie Magdalens blush, 


To pullthemour, to leauethem in, is dearth; + 

e,tothys world: one, tothe worldto come: | 
VVounds may I weare, and drawy a'doubttull breath :* 
Bur then my wounds will worke a dreadfull dome. 
And for a world whoſe pleaſures paſſe away, 


F loſe; a world, whoſei foyes: arc paſt decay. 


O ſence, 6 ſoule, 6 had, 5ho & bliſle,. 
You wooe,you weane,you + raw, you drive me back, 
Your croſle cncountring, like their combare is, 
That never end bur wit nh ſome deadly wrack, 
VVhen ſence doth win, theſoule dee looſe the fielde, 
Aj (hl haps make ure bes fa to yeeld, 


0 heayen lament, ſence robber thee of Saifits,.., 
Lament 6 ſoules, ſence ſpoylerh you of grace, 
Yer ſence doth ſcarce deſcrue theſe hard fa LRN 
Louc isthe thiefe, ſence but theentring place. | 


' Yet ket I muſt, ſence is nor free fromiinne,. 


oy theefe he is that thecke LD bil in, 


Marie 
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CO Marie ie Mdedaline complaint 
at Chriſtes death, 


Je life from life is parted: 

Death cometake thy portion, 
VVho ſuruiues, when life is murdred, 
Lines by meere extortion. 
| All that live, and not in God, 
| Couch theyr life in deatins abod, 


 Seely ſtarres muſt needes leaue ſhining, 
| VVhentheſunneis ſhaddowed. 
| Borrowed ſtreames refraine theyr running, 
|  VVhen head ſprings are hindered, 
_  Onethatliues by others breath, 
| Dycth alſo his death. 


| Otrue life, ſince thou haſt [ef me; || ; 
| Morilllife is tedious, 
Death it is to live without thee, 

Deathofallmoſt odious. | 

 Turneagaine, or takemetothee, 


Lerme dyc, 0 or liuethou in mee. 
F 2 


33 


Though my life thou drau' t away, WT 


W: 


| Marie Mogilalen complaint, yd 
VVhere thetruth once was and isnor, | | 
Shaddowes are but vanitie: ; | 
wing want, that help they cannot, | 
Signes, not ſalues of miſeric. 
Painted meate no hunger fecdes, 

Dying lyfc cach death (xCGOYS. | | 


VVith my loue, my life was «nefled 
Inthe ſommeof happineſſe;, 

From my loue, my life 1s wreſted þ 
[Toa world of heauineſſe. 

O, let loue my life remoue, 

Sich I live not where I loue. 


Omy ule, what did lol thee 
From thy ſweet captiuitie? | 


| God, not I, did ftill polleſſe ha , 


His, not mine thy libertie. | 
O, too happythrall thou wart, | -.,\ 
VYRew thy priſon was His har. Je Ft 


S pightfull ſpeare, that break i tis priſe, 
Seate of all felicitic, | 
VVorking this, with double reaſon, | 
Lovesand liuesdeliueric : - | 


"Tor thee my loue ſha ih 
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Times goe by turnes. 
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HE lopped tree in time may grow againe, 

5 Moſtnaked plants renew both fruite and flower : 

T he ſorrieſt wight may find releaſe of paine, LM 
The dryeſt ſoyle ſucke in fome moyſtning ſhower. . - 
Times goe by turnes, and chaunces change by courſe, 

From fouleto faire: from better hap to worle. 


The ſea of Fortune dooth not euer flow, 
Shee drawes her fauours to the loweſt ebbe : 
Her tydes hath. cquall times to come and goe, 
Her Loomedoth weauethe fine and courſeſt webbe. 
No ioy ſo great, but runnethto an end: / 
No hap fo hard, but may infine amend. 


Not alwayes fall of leafe, nor euer ſpring, = 
No endles night, yet not cternall day: 

The ſaddeſt Birds a ſeaſon find to-ling, 

The rougheſt ſtorme acalme may ſoonealay, 

Thus with ſucceeding turnes God tempereth all : 

T hat man may hope to riſe, yet feare to fall, 


A chaunce may winne that by miſchaunce was loft, 

Thenet that holdsno grear, takes little iſh; 

In ſomethings all, in all things none arecroſt, 

Fewe all they neede: but none haue all they wiſh, 

Vnmedled joyes heereto no man befall, 

VVholeaſt, hath ſome, who moſt, hath neuerall,. 
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Looke home. 


 Eryred thoughts enioy theirowne delights, 
| As beauty doth in ſelfe-beholding eye: 
Mans minde a mirrour is of heauenly {1ghts, 
A bricte wherein all meruailes ſummed lye : 
Of fayreſt formes, and ſweeteſt ſhapesthe ſtore, = 
Moſt gracefull all, yer tchoughe) may gence] them more. 


| 


The minde acreature is, yet can create, 

To natures patterns adding higher Skill: | 

Of fineſt works wit better could the ſtate, 

If farce of wit had cquall power of will. | 

Deuiſe of man in-working hath no end, | 

V Vhar thought canthink, another choughr can mend. 


Maris ſoule, of endleſle temitidh image is, | 


Dravvne by the worke of endleſſeskill and might; 
This skilfull might gaue many ſparkes of bliſle, 
And to diſcerne thys blifſe a native light, | 

To frame Gods imageas his worthes requird,, | 
His might, his skill, his word, and will cop pird. 


aad=242 


All that he had, his Image ould preſent, 
All that it ſhould preſent he could afford; 
Tothat he could afford his will was bent, | 
His will was followed with performing word, 


C = Letthys ſuffize, by thys conceiuethereſt,! 


|- © Heſhould, he could he would, hedyd che beſt, 


Fortunes 
FP 
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| | Alluringpaſlengersto bloodie deftenie: 


{& Fortunes falſhood. 
N worldly merriments lurketh much miſerie, 
Slie fortunes ſubrilties in baytes of happineſle, 
Shrowd hookes, that ſwallowed, withour recoucrie 
Murder the innocent with mortall heauinefle, 


Shee ſootheth appetites with pleaſing yanities, 
Till they be conquered with cloaked tyrannie, 
T han, changing countenaunce, with open enmitics 
Shetriumphs ouer them, ſcorning theyr ſlaueric. _ 


VVith fawning Aartery Deaths doore ſhee openeth, 


In offers bounritull, in proofe (hee beggeteth, 
Mens ruins regiſtring her falſe fclicitic, 


Her hopes are faſtened in bliſſe that vaniſheth, 
Her ſmart inherited with ſurepoſſeſsion, 
_ Conſftantincruelrie, ſhee never altereth, 

| Butfrom one violence, to more oppreſsion.. 


Tothoſethat follow her, faupurs are meaſured 
As ea{ie premilles to hard.concluſions; 
| VVith bitter corroſtues her ioyes are ſeaſoned; 
| Herhigheſt benefits are but illuſions, 
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||| Ferns « Faldbe, lf 
Her way's, a Laborinth of wandring paſſages: 
Fooles common pilgrimage, to curſed deifties: 
VVhole fond deuotion and idle menages,. 

Arc wagde with wearineſſe in fruitleſſe drudgerics. 


Blindein her fauorites fooliſh deftion, 


_ Chaunceis herarbiter in giuing dignitic : 


Her choyſe of viſions, ſhewes moſt diſcretion, 
Sith work the vertuous might] wreſt from og 


Tohumble ſuppliants, tyrant -ndol obſtinare: 
Shee ſuters aun{wereth with contrarietics : 


Proud with petition, vntaught to mirtigate 
Rigour with clemencie | in hardeſt cruclties. 


Like Tygre fignive Gor the ablriden, | 
Like weeping Crocodileto ſcornekull enemies, 


Suing for amitie where ſhece is odious, _ | _ 
But to herfollowers Venting, curtelies, 


No wide ſo changeable, no Fo [4 waucring, 


 AsgiddyFortuneinreeling varieties; 
Now mad, nov mercifull, now fierce,now favoring: 


In ll chingsmurable, bur murabiliies, lþ 


| | Scorne 
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Scorne not the leaſt, 


5 4 


VV Here wards are weake,& foes encountring ſtrong, 
V'Vhere mightier doc aſſault then doe detend, 

T he feebler part purs vp enforced wrong, 

*And lilent ſees, that ſpeech could not amend: 

Yet higher powers muſt thinke, though they repine, 

V Vhen ſunne is ſet, the little ſtarres will ſhine. +<- 


VVhile Pike doth range, theſilly Tench doth flie, 
And crouch impriuie creekes, with ſmaller fiſh: 
Yet Pikes are caught when little fiſh goe by, 

Theſe fleete a flote, while thoſe doe fill the diſh; 
Theres atime euen for the wormes to creepe, 
And ſuckethe dew while all their foes doeſleepe. 


The Marline cannot euer ſoare on high, 

Nor greedy Grey-hound till purſuethechaſe, 
Thetender Larke will finde a timerto flie, 

And tearefull Hare torunne a quiet race, 4 
Hethat high growth on Cedars did beſtovy, 
GauealſoJowly Muſh-rumpts leaue to grow. 
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_  InHamanspompepoore Mardocheus wept, 
| Yet Goddydturne his fate vpon his foe. 
The Lazar pinde, while Diues feaſt was kept, 
Yet he to heauen: to hell dyd Diues goe. 
VVeetramplegraſle, and prizethe lowers of May: 
Yet graſleis greene, when flowers doe fade away. bi 
| | || (Go; | C 
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| The natiuitie of -briſt 


| Eholtle the Father, ishis daughters ſonne: : 


\ The bird that builtthe neſt, ts hatch'd therein : 
' The old of yeeres, an howre hath not qut-runne- 


Eternall life to liue doth now beginne. ll» 0 

The word is dum, the mirth of heauen doth weepe, | 

Might feeble | is, and force doth faintly Creepe.. 

O 4 ying ſoules, behold your living ſpring : d 

O Garelel eyes, behold your Sonne of grace ; [12 

Dull eares, attend what word thys worddoth bring, | 

Vp heauie harts, with ioy your joye embrace, | I 

From death,from darke,trom deateneſſe,from ___ J3. jj 

Thys lite, this light, this word, this ioy repaires, 11108 
ur 

Gift better then himſelfe God doth not know: 'N 

Gift better then his God no man can ſee 'A 


Thys gyft doth heererhegiuer giuen beſtow, 
Gifeioa 1ys gilt leteach receiuer be. | | | 


 Godis my gyft, himſelfe he freely gaue mee, 


| Gods eift am I, and none but Gad (hall hauc mee. 


Man alrered was by ſinne Fram man to beaſt, 
Beaſts foode is haye, haye is all morrall fleſh, 
Now Godis fleſh, andlyes in Manger preſt, 
As haye, the bruteſt ſinner torefreth* | 
Oo hank y fielde whexein thys fodder grew, 


V} hole taft, doth vs from bealh to menrenew, 


Till 


STS CHILD 
HIOOQ DE. - 


CHRI 


MT lll rwelue yeeres age, howe Chriſt his child-hood 
J - Allearthly penns vnworthy wereto write, (ſpent '4 « 
Such as to mofrall eyes he didpreſent, 
VVhoſe worth,not men,but Angels muſt recite. | | 
No natures blots,no childiſh faults defilde, - 
| VVhere grace was guide, and God did play thechild, 4 < 


In ſpringing locks, laycouched hoarie wir, Q 
In Cabal young, a graue and auncient port, 

In lowly lookes, high maicſtie did fit: 
_ | Inrendertongue, ſound ſence ot ſagelt ſorr, 
| | Nature imparted all that ſhee could teach, 
And God ſupplyed, where nature could not reach. 


lr, 


His mirth, of modeſt meane a mirrour was, 

His ſadnefle, tempered with a milde aſpect; . 

| Hiseye to try each ation was a glas, _ 
| VVhoſelookes, did good approue, and bad corrett. 
 Hisnatures gifts, his grace, fr word and deed, 

 VVell ſhewed thar all did from a God proceede. 
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A Child my choſe. 


L Et folly praiſe that Fimci loues, I uy bod baekba child, 
V boſe hart no thought, whoſe tong no Word, Whoſe hand: #0 deed de- 
I p14 Ly/e him mo$t, 1 loue him beſt, all praiſe. and Joubi Wb: |.|/ .< "1 


F F hie hin ] lone, in him 1 line, and wy lah Pole. 


[ 
| 
| 


Ln Wes WY” weetef? marke, laWdes bi 'oheft hall WANs moſt def ved let, 
Tolloue him, life : to leaue him, Jeath to liue in him, delight, | 
Hee mine by gift, I bi by debt, thus each to others due, 


Fixft ft friens bee Was, best friend urge? alt times will {. hes! true. 


Vhonalv young, yet Wiſe,thou þ fall dale. alk h man, yet God bg 
As Wiſe, he knowes,as ſtrong " can, as God, he loues toblijje, WEE 
Hy k nowledge rules,bis ſtrength: defends, bis love doth cherriſh all, 

His birth qur io 2, bu li fe our light, bis death our end ers. 


Alas, hee Wweepes, bee fiabes, bee pants, yet olive Bis Hh eh rag : 
Ot of bis teares, his f, ghes and thr1bs, doth bud a joyf all Ing. 
A invbth babe, whoſe tender armes can n force all foes to flie, 
Corrett m) faults, protett my fe, direct mee FRpen in wh 
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Content and rich. 


Dwell in graces Courr, | 
Enrich'd with vertues rights - 


Fayth guides my wit, loue leades my will, 


Hope, all my mindedelights, . 


In lowly vales I mount, | | 
To pleaſures higheſt pitch : 


My ſeely ſhrowde true honour brings, 


My poore eſtate is rich. 


My conſcience is my crowne, 
Contented thoughts, my reſt, 
My hart is happy in it ſelfe: | 
My bliſſe is in my breft, 


Enough, I reckon welth, 
A meane, the ſureſt lor, | 


| Tharlyes roo high for baſe contempe,. 


Too low, for cnuies ſhort, 


My wiſhes are but few, 
All ealte to fulfill : | | 
I makethelimites of my power, 
Thebounds vnto my will. 
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'S Content and rich. | 


I haueno hopes butone, 


VVhich is of heauenly raigne, 
EffeQts arraind, or not delir'd, 
All lower hopes refraine. 


I tcele nocareof coyne, | 1 
 VVel-dooing is my welth, | || 
My mindeto me an Empireis | 


- | VVhile grace affordeth health, 


I cl high-clyming choughrs, f 


Their fall is worſt that fromthe hight, . 


| Of greateſt honour ſlide. | 


Sith ſayles of largeſt {1ze | Fo 
| Theſtorme doth ſooneſt reare, 
I beare ſo low and ſmall aſayle | 
As freeth me from feare. . | 


I wraftlenot with rage 


Iris in vaine to ſtop the ſtreame- ' 
| Vntill thetidedathturne. * 


But whentheflame is our, _ 
| Andebbing wrath doth end, 

Iturnealate enraged foc 
| Intoaquier friend. 


VVhile furies flame doth bujne; | 


A 
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| Cone and rich, 
And taught with often proofe, 
'  Aremperedcalme I $1508 
Tobe A! ſolaceto it ſelfe, 
|  Beſtcurefor angry mind, 


| Spare dyet is my fare, 

My clothes more fitthen fine, 
I know TI feede and cloth a foe 

T hat pamp'red, would repine, 


| Tenvienottheyr ha 
VVhomfauour fork aduqunces 
' Trakeno pleaſurein theyr paine 

|  Thathaueleſſe happy chance, 


| Toriſeby others fall, 
| Tdcemealooling gaine: | 
 Allftates with others ruines built, 
Toruinerunne a-maine, 


Nochange of Fortunes calmes 

Can caſt my comforts downe, 
 V'Vhen Forrune ſmiles, I ſmilero think” 
How quickly ſhee wall frowne. 


And when in froward 58. 
Shee proves an angry foe,. 

Small gaine I found tolet hercome, 
Leſle loſle ro let her goe. 
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| _ Loſke in delayes. | 


* Hun delayes, they breederemorle, || 

\ Take thy time while time doth ſerue thee, 

' Creeping Snayles haue weakeſt force, '. 
Flietheyr fault leaſt thou repentrhee, | > ; 
Good is beſt when ſooneſt wrought, : .. 
Lingring labours cometo nought. / -| | 


| Hoyſe vp ſaile whilegale doth laſt; . | 


Tideand wind ftay no mans pleaſure: |; 
Secke not time, when time ispaſt,, 
Sober ſpeede is wiſedomes leyſure: | | 


After wits are deerely bought, BBY SH2;” 


Let thy fore-wit guidethy thought. 
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Time weares all his locks before; . 


 Takethouhold vpon his fore-head, | 


VVhen heflyes, heturnes no more,” || 
And behind his ſcalpe is naked, |: 
VVorkes aiournd hatie many ſtayes, 
Long demurres breede new delayes. 
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Loſle in delay es. | $1 


Secke thy ſalue while ſore is ending 
Feſtred woundsaske deeper launcing; 
After cures are{eldome ſeene, 
Often ſoughrſcarce cuerchauncing, - 
Timeand place giue beſt aduiſe, 

Out of ſeaſon, our of price, | 


== 


Cruſh the Serpentin the head, 

Breakeill egges crethey be hatched, 

Kill bad Chickins inthetread, 
Fligee, they hardly can be cached, 

Inthe ryling, Rifle ill, | - | 

Leaſt it growagainit thy will 


\P 


Drops doe piercethe fubbolne flint, . 
Not by force but often falling, 
Cultoine kils with feeble dint, 

More by v(e then ſtrength prevailing. 
Single ſands haue little waight, 

Many makea drowning fraight. 
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Tender twigs arc bent with eaſe, 

Aged trees doe breake with bending, 

Young delires make littlepreaſe, - | 

| Growth doth makethem paſt amending, LOA) 1; 
Happ Debt that ſoone doth knock, | 1 / & WY = 
"OY abes againſttherocke. 1 | [0 fs 
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\& 1164 Alone ey ſhower raines from Pn lips, | = 
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FS Loues ſrl Lie. | 
if 


Oue, miſtrisis of many minlh, 


Yet few know whom they ſerue, | 
They reckon leaſthow little loue | 


Their ſeruice doth def crue. 


The will he robbeth hm the wit, | 
The ſence from reaſons lore, | 
Sheeis delightful in the rine, | 
Corrupted! inthecore; 


Shee ſhroudeth vice in | verrues vale, 
Prerending good in ill, id f 
She offereth toy, afordeth pricfe, 
A kiſſe where ſhe doth kill, | || 


- 
£ 
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Sweetlights ſhine in her face, 
Shee hath the bluſhof virginemind, 
The mind of Vipers rave, Wl 


i} | 


She makes thee ſeeke, yer fearer to find, l 2th 


To find, but not enioy; 


In many frownes ſome! gliding hiles i 


She pirſerou more my 02:4 


; She 


\._ | Loves ſerwle Lot. 
Shewooes thee to come neere her fire, 
Yet doth (he draw it from thee,, 
Farre off ſhe makes thy hart to frie, 
And yetto freeze within thee. : 


- Sheletteth fall ſome luring baits. 
For fooles to gather vp: | 


Too ſweet, too ſowre'to euery t 
She tempereth her cup. 


Soft ſoules ſhe bindes intender twiſt, 
Small Flyes in ſpinners webbe, 
She ſets a floote ſome luring ſtreames,. 
But makes them ſoone to cbbe. 


Herwatry eyes haue burning force: 
Her floods and flames conſpire. 
Teares kindle ſparks, ſobs fuellare : 
And ſighs doe blow her hire, 


May neuer was the Month of loue, 

For May is full of lowers, | 
But rather Aprill wet by kind, 

For loue is full of ſhowers. | 
Liketyrant cruell wounds ſhe giues, 
Like Surgeon ſalue ſhelends, [2 
Burt ſalue and ſore haue equall force, 


For death is both their ends. 
ya46-"M 


Sr Loads feriile Lot | 
e| | VVith oothing words, inthralled ſouls? 
Sheechaines in ſeruile bands, ||| 


| Hereyeinlilence hath a peach, | 
VVhich eye belt vnderſiands. 


Her little ſweet hath' many wnbrbd, 

Short hap immorrall harmes, | | | [2 1 
Her loujng lookes, are aaa darts, | 
Her orgs bewirching quaymnfs.| | 


Like winter roſe, and | WES Ic 
Her joyes are ſtill vntimely, - ! | 
Belore her hope, behind remorſe, 
Faire firſt, in fine any 14, 


& Moodes paſsions, fancibs icalgus is 
Attend vpon hertraine; - - | 
e Shee yi oo eh reſt without repoſe, 


Aheau/nin helliſh paine, 


BY! Her hobſe' is flouth, het doore deceite, 
' And{lipperie hope her taires, | | 
4a & £ Vabaſhtull boldnes bids her gueſts 

Bl: And ry vice repaires, Pf 


SEE: - dyet is of fuch teliphr; | | 
EA, i. As pleaſe till they be pa 


Butthen the poyſon kittheharr, 144) 
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Loves ſeruile Lot. " "I 


Herſleepe in ſinne,dorh endin wrath, 

Remorle rings her awake, | 
Dearth cals her vp, ſhame driues her out, 
Diſpaires her vp- ſhot make. þ 


Plowe nor the Seas, ſowe not the andy, 1 
Leaue off your idle paine, : 
Secke other miſtres for your minds, 

Loues ſeruice is in vaine. 


ww LIFE IS BYT. 
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Y forceT live, in will I wiſh to dye, 
In plaint I paſſethe length of lingring dayes, 
Free would my ſoulefrom mortall body flye, 
Andtread thetracke, of deaths deſired wayes ;. 
Life is but lofſſe, whereideath is deemed gaine, 
And loathed pleaſures breede diſpleaſing paine. 


VVho would not dyeto kill all murdering greeues, 
Or who would liuein never dying feares? 


VVho would not wiſh his treaſure fate from theeves, | 
Andquithis hart from pangues, his eyes fromteares? 


Death parteth but two, euer fighting foes, - 
VVhoſleciuill ſtrife, doth worke' _ __ WOes, 
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56 + Life ; is bur lafle.| 
Life is a wandring courſe to doubrfull reſt, 

As oft acurſedryſeto damning leape; 
As happie raceto winnea heavenly creſt, 

None being ſure, whathnall ſruites to reape, 
And who can like, in fuch a life to dwell, 
VVhoſle wayes are ſtraite 1 ke eau! i, but widero hell. 


Come crueil death vw hy in reſt thou ſo long, 
VVhat doth withhold hy 

Now preft/I am alas chou 'doeſt me wrong, | 
To let meliuve more anger toprouoke: 

Thy rightis had, whenthou hail ſtopr my breath, 


VVhy ſhould'ſt thou ſtay to work My doubje death ? 


If Saules 2ttempt in falling © on his bþ ade, 
As1awtull were, as ctheto put in vre- 

If Sampſons leaue, acommbn lavy were made, 
Of Abels lot if all that would were ſure... 

Then cruell death thou ſhould'ſtthe ryrantÞlay, 

VVith none but luch as wiſhed for delay. | 


VVhere life is lou'd, thou ready art to kill, | 
Andto abridge with ſodaine pangues their 10y, 


VVherelife is loath'd thou wilt not work their will, 


Bur doſtadiournetheir death rotheir anjOYs, | 
To ſome thou art a fierce vnbidden ouſt, 
But thoſe that crauethy he! 'pethou heipeſt leaſt, 


Auant 0 viper, Ithyf pight dee, | 
There is a God that ouer-rilesthy force, 
V Vho canthy weapons to his will apply, | 
And ſhorten or prolong our brittle courſe: 
I on his mer Cy, Not thy mightrelye, - 
c for him] ye to! wh 
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y dint from taral firoke? 
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Thus ſtill Tdye, yer ſtill I doe revive, | 
My ling death by dying life is fed : | 
Grace morethen nature keepes my bart aliue; . 
V Vhoſe idle hopes and vaine delitesaredead, 


Life what letsthee from aquick decea 
O death whar drawes thee from apreſent pray ? 
My teaſtis done, my ſoule would beat caſe, 

My grace is ſaid, 0 death come takeaway. 


I live, bur ſuch a life az ever dies, |__| 

I die but ſuch a death, as neuer ends, | 

My death to end my dying life denies, 
Andlite myliuing death no whit amends, 


Not whereT breath, but whete T loueT line, 
NotwhereT loue, but where Lam I dye: 
Thelife I wiſh, muſt furure 


ure glory giue, 
The deaths Iteele, inpre 


ent dangers lye; 
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Yealite is loarly d, whereloue may not pre þ 


A baleful bliſſe that i whetei it dhe) 


a Eid bat ig to. alle). 
VVas 


2e no warre, yet peace [ none enioy, 
1 hope, | feare, I fry in freezing cae, Hh 14! Þ 
I mount in mirth {till proficarejin annoy, | 
Tailthe world embrace, yet nothing hold, 
All wealth i is want where chietelt wiſhes faile, [| Lon 
| lc, 


For that [loue, Tong, but thatl tack, | 
That others loueT loath, and chart have : 


Al worldly fraights to me are deadly wrac| ( 


Men, preſent hap, I future hopes doe craue. 


They loving where they | live, long lifepeqire, | 


To live where beſt [ loue, death [ Fete | | 


Heere loneislent for ant of ftth ; | 
Moſt friends befriend theſelues with friend0: ips thkw 
Heere, plenty perrill, want ck breede diſ8aine, 
Cares common areyioyesfaulty; ſhort and few. 
Heere honour enuidemeanes h deſpis'd,' |! 
Sinne deemed ſolace, vertue lit - pony do co 


Heere balny js a ets that Fvdlldwed ch Lhe! 
Atreaſure ſought ſtill tothe owners hatmes: 

Alighr thateyes tom nrdring fighs pronokes, —- 
A grace that ſoulesenchant with mortall charmes: 


Aluring ayme to Cupids fierie flights, Mis 
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O who wouldliue, ſo mA deathsrotry, © | &. | 
VVhere will-doth wiſhahas wiſedotn doth reproue? 

VVherenaturecraues that grace muſtneeds denie, 
VVhere ſence doth like, that reaſon cannot loue, 

VVherebeſt in ſhew, in finall proofe i is worſt, - 

VVhere pleaſures 'P> -ſhotis to dic accurkt 
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Lifes leah Lees life. 


Ho lives inloue, loues leaſt to live, 
And long delayes dothirue, - -- 
It himheloue by whom he lives, | 


To whom al loye isdyc... 
VVho for our loue didrhoole to lue,|.. 


Andwascontentto die; |: 
| VVholov'dour love more then his fe, 
Andloue with life did buy, 


Let vs in lifs yea with adelife” oa Ns Ly 
| Requitchis living lo ENS ag 
| For beſt weliue when leaſt we mig , 


If loue our liferemoue, 


- 


VA i cpom is hote, life hatefull is, | 10 


| They grounds doe not ee, 11: c 
 Louewhere it loucs, life whereit lives, | 
Deliceth moſtto be, 


E- ; And 


[> 


lo \ri dick hot lie 


And (ith loueis not whereit lives, - [ 


- Nor liueth where! itloues, | 
Loue hateth life, that holds it backe, 
Anddeathit beſt approies, j 


For ſeldome is hewonnein life, |. 
V hom loue doth moſt deſire, 


Tf wonneby loue yet notinio oyde, 


Till mortall life expire. ; 


Life out of earth,hath not aboad, 
In earth loue hath no place, | b 

Loue ſctled hath her ioyes.in heu'o D, 
In carth life all her peace. -:=f 


Mourne therforeno true lovers deah, 


Life onely himannoyes, . |. 
And when hetaheth leaueof fe, | 
Then lou beginnes his i efdicl | 
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+.» TT Aireſoule,how long ſhall veyles thy graces ſhroud? 
— Howlong(hallthis exile with-hold thy right, 
VVhen will thy ſunne diſperſe this mortall cloud, 
And giue thy glories [cope to blazetheir light ? 
O that a ſtarre more hit for Angels eyes, | 
Should pynein carth, nor ſnineabouethe skyes, 


Thy ghoſtly beauty offred forceto God, 
TIrcheyn'd him inthelinkes of tender loue, 
It wonne his will with man ro make abode: 
It ſtayd his ſword, and did his wrath remoue: 
It madetherigor of his wſtice yeeld, 
And crowned mercie Empreſle of the field. | 


Thys lull'd our heauenly Sampſon faſt a ſleepe, 
 Andlaydhiminour {ieble natures lap ; 
Thys made him vnder morrall loadeto creepe, 
And inour fleſh his god-head to enwrap : 
This made him foiourne with vs in exile, * 
And not diſdaine ourtytles in his ſtile, = 1M 
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62 At hte; in Heloeks | 


Thys brought him from the rankes of heau” nly quires, 


Tmto thys vale of teares, and curſed ſoyle;, 
From flowers of grace, into a vvorldof bryers, 

From life to death, from bliſſe to balefull toyle, 
This made/him wanderi in our Pilgrim weede, 
And taſteour torments, to relicue our neede, 


O ſoule, doenot thy noble thoughts abaſe, 


+ Toloſethylouc in any morrall wight, 


 breeght 


Content thine eye at home with narjue grace, 
Sith God himſelfe is rawiſht with thy light, 
If on thy beautic God enamored bee, | 


| Baſeis my loue of Fooy lefſerhen hee. 


| 


Give not affent to muddy minded Skill,, 
That deemes the feature of a pleaſing face, 


| Tobetheſweeteſt baiteto lure the will, 


Nor valying right the worth of ghoſtly Face: : 
Sf 


; Let Gods and Angels cenſurewinnebelic 


Thatof all Rucgay 6 ni thech hs [4 


Queene Heaſter was of rare nd peercleſe ew, 


And Iudeth once for beautic icbarethe'vaunt,: | 
But hee that cquld our ſoules endowments \ view, 
would ſooneto foulesthe Crowne of beaurie graunt, 

O ſoule out of thyſelfe ſecke God alone: || 21 
Grace more cthen Wi Godsgthe world hath none. 
Lewd 


Lewd [hue 1 Loſde_. 


T{deeming eyethar ſtoopeſttothelure, 


"— 


All beauries baſe; all graces are impure: | 

That doe thyerring thoughtfrom God remoue, 
Sparkes tothe fire, the beames yeeldto the ſunne, | 
All graceto God from whom all graces runne. 


If picture moue, moreſhouldthepatterne pleaſe, / 
No ſhaddowiean, with ſhaddowedthings compare, 
And fayreſt ſhapes whereon our loues doe ſeaze, 
Bur ſilly fignes of Gods high beauries are. 
Goe ſteruing ſence, feedechou on earthly maſt, 
True loue in Heauw'n, ſeekethouthy ſweet repaſt,'  - | 


Gleane not in barren ſoyletheſcoffalleares, 


Sith reape thou maiſt whole harveſts of deli 
Baſe ioyes with griefes, bad hopes doe end in 


oht. 
ſeares, 


Lewdloue with loſle, euill|peace with deadly fight: | 


Gods lone alone doth end withendlefle eaſe, 


VVhoſe ioyes in hope, whoſe hope concludes in 
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Of mortall worths not worth ſo worthy loue, . e_ 
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& | Lewd loue is Loſle: 


Let not theluring traine of fanſies trap, | 

Or gracious features proofes of natures skill, 
Lull reaſons force a ſleepe in errorslap, | 

Or draw thy wit to bent of wanton will, 
The fayreſtflowers, haue not the ſweeteſt ſmell, 


A ſeeming heauen, proues oft a damning hell, 


Selfe-pleaſing ſoules that play with beautics bayre, 
In ſhyning ſhroud may ſwallow farall hooke, 

VVherecager ſight, or ſemblant faire doth waite, 
A lockeit prouesthat firſt was but a looke; 

The fiſh witheaſe into the Net doth glide, | 

Bur to get out the way is not {0 wide, + 


So long the flie-doth dallie with theflame, | 
- Vnrilthis ſinged wings doe force hisfall, 
So long the eye doth follow fancies game, | 
Till loue hath left the hart in heauie thrall ; 
Soone maythe minde becaſt in Cupids Iayle, 
But harditis impriſoned thoughts ro bayle. | 


O loath that loue, whoſe finall ayme is luſt, 
Moth of the minde, cclypſe of reaſons light, 

The graue of grace, the mole of naturesruſt, 
The wrack of wit, the wrong of euery right; 

In ſumme;an euill whoſe harmesnotongue can tell, 


! 


In which to liucis death, to dycis hell, © | | _ 


Loues 


n Lones Garden ho aſe 65 


Aineloues auaunt infamous is your pleaſure, 
Yourioy deceit, 

Your iewels ieſts,& wore traſh your treaſure 
Fooles common-bait 

Your pallace is a priſon that allureth 

To ſweet miſhap, and reſt that paine procureth, 


Your garden jr riefe, hedg' din with thornes of envie, - 
And ſtakes of ſtrife: 
Your Allyes crrour, graueled with iealoul; te, 
And cares of life. 
Your banks are ſeates enwrapt with ſhades of ſadnes, 
Your Arb6urs breede rough furs of raging madnes. 


Your beds are ſowne with ſeedes of all iniquirie, 
And poys'ning weedes: | 
VVhoſle ſtalks euill thoughts, whoſe leaues words full of 
VVhoſe fruitemiſdeedes. |. . (vaninie, 
VVhoſle ſap is finne, whoſeforce and operation, 
To baniſh grace, and worketheſoules damnation, 


Your trees arediſ mall plants of pyning corroliues, 
VVhaſle roote isruth, 

VVhoſc bark is bale, whoſe timber flubborhe finrakes: : 
VVhoſcpythynrruth, | 

On which in liew,of birds whoſe voyce delighteth: 

Of guilty conſcience ſcreching noteaffrighteth. 


Your cooleſt ſommer gales are ſcalding "grams Lo 
Your ſhowers are teares, | * wy ap”'® 
Your ſweeteſt ſmell I theſtench of ſrofull living, BE 
| Your fauoures feares 
Your gardener fathan, all you reape is miſerie: 
Your gaineremorſe and lofle of all felicitie. 
| From 
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My light to loue, my lonetolyfe doth pvide” 
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Er fickle fortune runne ber blindeR caſe; ; 
I fetled have an vnaremoued mand : 
[ ſcorne to be the game of fanlies thats! | 
As: Orvanetoſhey the change of cuery wind, 
Light giddy Gamorn ſlinted tonoreſt -- |; 


 Stillchangethcir choyce, yer neuer choſe the beſt 


My choyſe was guided by fore-li ah rfull heede;| f 
It was auerred with approuing ; will, EFS - 

I ſhall be followed with performing deedet 7 
And ſeal'd with vow, till death the choofer kill, 


Yea death though finall date of vaine deſires 


Endshot my choyſe, which wit 1 notitne pies. Fg, 
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To beawes bing bliſſe Fam! no thrall: 2811 

I burienot my Snot, in mettall Myon, | 
Taime riot at ſuchfame, as feareth fall, | 
_ Teeke; and find alight that'eer Rynes*, 1! 
VVhoſe glorious beames dif play ſuch heaucaly gh, , 
As yield my ſoule a ſumme: otall delights.” If als vil 
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To life that lives by louc, and. lopeth. lig 
By loueto one, to whom 14h loues ; aret de... 


he, deyeſtdebr;and never equall right... 0 


yes light; harrs loue, ſoules trueſt life hejs, OAT = 
Conlon three ioyes, 7 pan bilge Lett 2 
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